


THE M A R I N E R 'S GRAVE, 


5 irr ember !he iiielit was stormy & wet 
Aud dismally dashed the dark wave, 
While /he rh'n & the sleet 
, ^ Dark & hea? ly beat, 

On she mariner’s new dug grave, 

1 remember ’twas down in a darksouedatc 
And near to a dreary carp. 

Where the wild ndnds wail, 

Round the vrandeer’s pale. 

That I first Saw the maniers gra^e^ 

1 V , - . . , . 

1 TSmember how slowly the cearers trod, 

AM ho* had was the look that they gar® 
As they rested their load, 

, Nr ar St’S last abode. 

And gazed on the mariner's grave, 

i remember no sound d'd the silence break 
As tt e corpse to the earth they garcj 
Save the i i^ht-biid’s siiek, 
i ^ Arid the coffin’ creaki 
As it sunki.i the marinei’s grave, 

i remember a tear t'-at elowiy slid, 

Down the cheek of a tiieimate brarej 
It fe'l oa the lid, 

AM soon was hidi 
For closed was the mariner’s grave, 

Now o'er his lone bed the brier creeps. 
And th' «il I fl rwere niournfally wave 
And this willow weepsj 
r And ilio irioonheam sleeps, 

'On tlm marioer’e sik'qjt gtave, 
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